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TIME, THERE | 
IS LAUGHTER... J 





7, ‘¥ 
| |. /¥ 2 7 AND SUDDENLY, I'M SomMeWHERE ELSE, [] 
Ne ya good iff {3% AWAY FROM THE RAIN. iced 


servant, you've WH ( 4 j{ = SS a8 = > 
determined to ; /; i ; aS ji, 
learn a little move J / 1 K oN ; 
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of the truth, 


al 
=P 


This place is a 
doorway into my & 
yealm, a gate that | 
stands open onto Hell. 

f Y “eo = This pay tic ae portal] pesky 
A ae f y SFTW A WA EAY, _f occu t ave O a / x 
decaying in a IP, \\\ renee military testing = 
this grave @ Z ew a eee gvound in Nevada. Surely you 
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show ig cee 
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Y Hell is built of N 
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Ja people have taken fo | Ou died 
DV calling psychoplasm, ’ YOU Cee. 
. which adapts itself tO 4. Aaowies 
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ON A BLAGK- “7h LILES ee le Ss et ths. 
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new Spawn body , a vom 
sychoplasm and ) tat day on the 
tan change its Be es von 

? and begged 


of any thoughts , 
OF CMOLLONS a q asa id 
imprinted ’ a Not your wife, just ¥) 
upon tb. aE) | a Stray memory given fi 
A | flesh. But how such 
memories must sting — 
when you think of her in 
the arms of another man! 


J delight in the 
sweet, sad taste of your 
pain, {ittle Hellspawn. For 
you, theve can be only pain. 
J savor the bitterness of 
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HAND AROUND MY No, LEAVE 

SOUL, LIKE I'M HER OUT OF 
DYING AGAIN... THIS... | NOT 
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CRAWLING WITH STATIC. | \ . 
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» MEANWHILE, IN WASHINGTON, 
GOVERNMENT SOURCES ARE 
REFUSING TO CONFIRM Hes DENY 
RUMORS ee Se THE DI$~ 
APPEARANCE OF Cn ROWERCIAL 
PRESIDENTIAL J pene 

JASON WYWN. 


WYNN WAS SCHEDULED 
TO APPEAR IN A LIVE 

TELEVISION DEBATE 
EARLIE! 


»CAN CALL ME A CRANK ALL THEY WANT Bur I 
SAY THE WHOLE WYNN DISAPPEARANCE STO 
SUS ip TO (ee HEAVEN OF CONSPIRACY AND 


JUST WHAT WERE WYNN’‘S CONNECTIONS TO 
ALLEGED YOUNGBLOOD COVERT OPERATIONS 
AND ALL THOSE OTHER SNEAKY LITTLE DIRTY- 
TRICKS OUTINGS oor NOBODY SEEMS TO 
WANT TO REPORT 


AND WHAT DID WYNN HAVE TO SAY 
ABOUT THE NEW ea er teoes ae Ss 
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MURDERED BY HIS OWN PEOPLE? 


B PRETTY STRANGE 
THEN THAT JASON 
HOULD 


Uh... NOT REALLY. THEY'RE 
STILL TALKING ABOUT THIS 
JASON WYNN THING. I 

DIDN'T THINK YOU'D 
WANT % HEAR [T 
— gees WANE 





YHE CAME AROUND A 
{ UUKED THAT ‘COUPLE OF TIMES WHEN 
\ GUY, WYNN. J AL AND I WERE MARRIED 
me AND HE ALWAYS GAVE Am 
ME THE CREEPS. ue 


WELL, JASON WAS 
VY \NVOLVED IN A LOT OF BAD 
( STUFF BUT HE ALWAYS 
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MANAGED 10 KEEP HIS / 
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IT'S WEIRD, YOU KNOW... 
I_KEEP THINKING ABOUT AL. 
IT’S... WELL, IT’S LIKE HE WAS 
SOMEHOW THERE IN A WAY THAT Joe 
HE WASN'T BEFORE... ; 
I DON'T KNOW... IT'S KIND 
So OF SPOOKY, 


I GUESS. 
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V AS YOU DON’T 
STOP THINKING 
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NOT IN A MILLION YEARS, 
TERRY. YOU KNOW THAT. 


\ OR THE 

Le VANISHED OFF THE 

\ FACE OF THE EARTH 
\ ANYWAY ? 
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WHATEVER HE THROWS 
Pp AT ME, IT HITS LIKE A 
FREIGHT TRAIN. gm | 
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Nervous 
SYSTEM. 





I CAN SMELL 
INCENSE AND OLD 
Wooo... HURT BAD... 
THIS 15 WHERE WE 
WERE MARRIED... 
WANDA... BUT IT'S 
NOT A CHURCH, 15 
IT? ... JUST HELL 
PRETENDING To BE 
[| A CHURCH... 





AND THOSE 
VOICES SURE AIN’T 
OD, I'M IN CHOIRBONS... 


GOD, I’M | 
AGONY! 
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STINK OF BURNING 
MEAT AND SULFUR. 
WHO 16 THIS GUY? NEVER 


FACED SO MUCH RAW POWER. \ 
WHAT THE HELL DOES HE WANT?4 
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GOIN’ ON DOWN THE 
IN SIMMONSVILLE ?. 
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LIKE THIS 
PROJECT'S 
FALLING 
— APARTAT THE . 
SEAMS. 


WELL, THIS PROGRAM MEANS 
WYNN Se WAY. TOO MUCH TO THE 
SAID THAT A ' U.S. GOVERNMENT TO JUST LET 
WAS A : = — \ IT ALL GO CRAZY, I'M GOIN’ IN THERE, 
DOORWAY TO Z < ————¥ EXCLUSION ZONE OR NO GODDAMN 
a ~ : A . EXCLUSION ZONE! > 


AND THERE AIN'T NOTHING 
ON.EARTH ORIN HELL GONNA 





I CAN'T 





A SWITCH SNAPS 
HOME IN MY BRAIN 
AND 1 DISSOLVE 
MY BODY. 


EVERYTHING FALLS INWARD, LIKE AQ 
COLLAPSING BALLOON. THE WORLD ff 
BREAKS UP AND GOES OUT. 
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A SHOTGUN BLAST THROUGH 
UN-SPACE AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT. 
STRESSED MOLECULES 

1 SHRIEKING WITH SHOCK. 
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IT'S THE 
SPAWN! !¥ 


IT CAN'T BE... HE 
CAN’T HAVE 
COME AFTER 

ME SO SOON. 
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CAN'T SEE STRAIGHT... 
EVERYTHING BROKEN UP f 
INSIDE. 15 THAT BLOOD | ay 
IN My EYES, OR... 4/ i COSTUME'S 
aries AND HE'S 
m= JESUS: THAT ae AND HE ee * 
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BLEEDING... >> LET ME REST. 
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THEN THE 
7 FIRES WILLGO We 
OUT. L WAS A 
MAN ONCE... 
WAST A MAN? 


* NOW IMTH 
FIERY SOLDIER 
OF HEAVEN.. 
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